he says that his bit of it isn't so bad, and is Christian
still; that is so strange to me."

"I must thank you for your kindness to me," she said*
"Now I must go back to the theatre. May I wish you the
very greatest of successes in the East? If you go to
Timotheus, please tell him that I bless him."

"Thank you for your wishes," he said. "I treasure
them. If I see Timotheus, 111 tell him what you say. And
thank you for saying what you did to my uncle; it
had a good deal of effect."

Several people had recognised Justinian, and stood to
watch at a little distance the progress of the talk.

"There's Tino, talking Law to a nun," a boy called.

"Are you working very hard at the new Ballet?"
Justinian asked. "I have seen lights in the theatre till
very late."

"We often stay on till nearly midnight," she said. "We
shall to-night. We open on Tuesday."

"I hope that that will be a great success."

"Thank you, Prince," she said. "Now forgive me if
I run."

"Let us meet when I return," he said.

They parted, then. She was very glad to be able to
slip into a little street which took her at once out of
sight of him and the watchers. She knew that he turned
to speak to the shipwrights. She knew that she was not
indifferent to him, and very clearly knew that she
loathed and dreaded his going to the East. The City
was full of rumours of trouble; she could not reach the
theatre without hearing the Green songs. A band was
playing "Up with the Green Flag", and a party of
marching boys sang "We will rally to the Green flag
of our fathers". She had just seen the wreck left by a
Green riot.
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